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LIFE’S FASHIONS FOR 1900. 


MORNING SUIT FOR GENTLEMAN OF MEANS, AND FOR BUTTONS, 
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ELEGANT 
| STATIONERY 


at one time might have been a 
luxury— 


Now it is a Necessity. 





One is not in good form using 
a cheap paper, and nothing is 
criticised more than the paper 
used in correspondence. 


A Good or Bad Impression 





is formed by the stationery one 
uses. Always insist on having 


Whiting’s Papers. 





We know of no dealer who 
does not carry these goods in 
stock or cannot get them for you. 
Something is wrong if he can- 
not supply the papers made by 
the largest manufacturers of 
fine correspondence paper inthe 
world. 


Designers of Art Stationery 
and Paper Makers 


NEW YORK 





WHITING PAPER CO. 














THE CHRISTMAS 
NUMBER OF LIFE 


is now being prepared, and the announcements of 
high-class business houses are solicited for its 
advertising pages. This is an extra issue, con- 
sisting of forty or more pages of up-to-date illus- 
trations and letter-press. No advertisement will 
be accepted occupying less than one-quarter page, 
of which this announcement shows the exact size. 
The price is $75 for one-quarter page, $150 for 
half page, and $300 for full page. 

This issue will contain a large double-page 
illustration and other drawings by C. D. Grsson, 
whose exclusive services belong to LIFE. 

The cover, to be printed in colors, will be de- 
signed by G. MAXFIELD PARRISH; there will be 
a story illustrated by C. ALLAN GILBERT, and 
many other pleasing features, which will be 
announced later as the work progresses. Adver- 
tising orders and copy for this issue should be 
sent in early, in order to get good positions and 
have plenty of time to have proofs revised. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
19 WEST 31st STREET NEW YORK CITY 











Ready :: Octobe 


ILLUSTRATED BY CHARLES DANA GIBSON 
AND T. K. HANNA, JR. 


Predicaments 


A BOOK OF SHORT STORIES. 





Size 
Four Inches, 


Long=leat 
filler. 


they 
burn evenly, 


Their flavor 
is delicate 
and rich. 


if not pleased. 

8 Made of a stock for 

60 years controlled 

by Spanish export 

trade in Porto Rico, 

ROLL consumption at 1-6th cost 
of Cuban leaf, ¢ 

pleasing astonishment to any 

Note: “The Lucke Rolled eo isa nome 

full cigar-weight edition of this stock, select 

We send box of 50 for 81.25. Goods probes 


Money back 
Secured by us for American 
mi a a ie tropical-flavored tobacco, 
J. H. LUCKE & CO., 44 Lucke Block, Cincinnati,0, 
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PRICE, 


LOUIS EVAN SHIPMAN, 


Author of ‘‘D’Arcy of the Guards” 
and ‘*‘ Urban Dialogues.” 


HANDSOMELY BOUND IN 
CLOTH AND GOLD. 


$1.00. 


have no equal in the world. 


to read them consecutively. 














FOR SALE BY 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


19 West Thirty-first Street, New York City, 
And by all Bookeellere = and Newsdealers. 


“Charming Little Tales of “Society ~ Episodes Graphically Told.” 
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COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
UNDER THE ACT OF 1691. 


GEORGE BARRIE & SON, 


“ The Supreme Novelist of the Century” 


BALZAC 


The BARRIE editions of Balzac are admittedly the best examples issued, and 


Etchings, printed on Fapan paper, by 
FAIVRE, LOS RIOS, OUDART, LE SUEUR, JEANNIN, DEBLOIS, NARGOT, 
MONGIN, GAUJEAN, DECISY, ETC., 
After drawings by 


ADRIEN-MOREAU, TOUDOUZE, CORTAZZO, ROBAUDI, VIDAL, FOURNIER, 
CAIN, BUSSIERE, ETC. 


THE ONLY COMPLETE EDITION 


M. W. HAZELTINE, in N. Y. Sun, says: 

‘““ ADMIRABLY PRINTED AND ILLUSTRATED. Tuis 1s NEITHER 
ABRIDGED NOR EXPURGATED, and 
WHICH MAY CLAIM TO PRESENT EVERYTHING CONTAINED IN THE EDITION 
DEFINITIVE BROUGHT OUT IN PARIS.” 


Is THK ONLY ENGLISH VERSION 


“There is only one way to understand Balzac, and that is to read his works and 
Then the whole of the structure gradually looms UP 
before the eye like a vast cathedral. To read a novel here and there from his pet 
is like trying to understand and appreciate the pyramids by examining a sample 


stone. Balzac’s work stands or falls in its entirety. 


He himself indicated this whet 


he arranged his Edition Definitive.”"—Philadelphia inquirer. 


Full information, specimen pages, etchings, prices, etc., will be promptly 
Furnished by the publishers. 


1313 WALNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA 
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Yale Recessional. 


ODDESS OF FORTUNE, known of 
old— 
Fate of our moleskin battle line— 
Beneath whose kindly hand we 
hold 
The championship from palm to 
pine— 
Fortune of Yale, be yet our kin, 
Lest Harvard win—lest Harvard win! 


The tumult and the shouting dies— 
The coaches and the “‘ subs” depart— 
_ While high above the grand-stand flies 
The flag that cheers the Eli’s heart. 
Fortune of Yale, be yet our kin, 
Lest Harvard win—lest Harvard win! 


Far-kicked the pigskin soars away, 
And, filled with wild, intense desire, 

All men are dumb, and dumbly pray 
That ball or cross-bar be the higher. 

Fortune of Yale, be yet our kin, 

Lest Harvard win—lest Harvard win! 


AMERICAN ENTERPRISE. 


The Rising Sun: HELLO! WHO ARE YOU? 
“I'M THIS EVENING’S PAPER.” 





If deaf with din of war we lose 
The signal of the quarter-back, 
Or miss the pass, or wildly choose 
. To waste a down on wrong attack, 
Fortune of Yale, be yet our kin, 
Lest Harvard win—lest Harvard win! 


Yet should it best to thee appear 
That victory should pass us by, 
Give us the grace to bravely cheer 
The conqueror with hearty ery. 
Fortune of Yale, whate’er betide, 

Let honor still with Yale abide! 


Richard Stillman Powell. 


Britannic. 


Mrs. Arthur Paget and Lady Randolph Churchill 
have remained at Braemer, although the season 
is nearly ended. Mrs. Paget visits the Duke 
and Duchess of Fife a little later. 

Mr. and Mrs. Cavendish Bentinck are also at 
Braemar, where the bracing climate has done 
Mrs, Cavendish Bentinck much good. The 
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Bradley Martins are still entertaining mammoth 
house parties at Balmacaan. 


” 


S usual with ‘‘society” items, this 
news is incomplete. While we 
are glad to hear that Mrs. Cavendish 
Bentinck is better, we regret the lack of 
information as to Mr. Bradley Martin. 
Why should not the climate do Aim good, 
too? The American climate is apparently 
inadequate, and we should regret to 
learn that the air of old England was 
not, after all, the thing he needed. 

And there is Mr. W. W. Astor, an- 
other ex-American, who needed a change 
of atmosphere. We presume to hope 
that the air he now inhales is of benefit 
to him, both to his body and to his 
spirit. 

There are many Americans now -a- 
days who seem to be suffering from the 
same disease. Is it overdose of income? 








“ While there is Life there’s Hope.” 


VOL. XXXIV. OCTOBER 19, 1899. No. 882. 
19 West THIRTY-FiRsT St., NEW YORK. 


Published every T hureday. $5.00 a year in ad- 
ance. Postage to foreign countries in the P.-stal 
Datos. $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 
ld cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 


No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 

The illustrations in Lire are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 


Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of addr e388. 








OBODY knows a as Lirg 
goes to press whether 
the America’s cup will 
be lifted, or whether 
the British and the 

Boers will fight. A week of diligent 
yacht-racing has demonstrated nothing 
except that defender and challenger are 
both mighty good boats and that Captain 
Robley D. Evans is the greatest water- 
policeman the country has ever known 
and ought to be made an Admiral, Ex- 
cept for a lack of wind on race days, for 
which New York cannot be held respon- 
sible, the races so far have been as satis- 
factory as inconclusive races could be. 
There have been no accidents and no 
complaints, Everybody’s temper has 
been good, everybody’s hopes have been 
high. The public has been entertained 
and the excursion boats have made 
money. So be it to the end. 

As for the Boers and the British we 
can stand suspense in that case much 
better than war. Beyond a doubt the 
preponderance of American sympathy 
is with the Boers, and that in spite 
of a strong sentiment of friendliness 
towards England. The nearer we feel 
to the British the less resigned we are to 
see them undertake a war which neither 
British conscience nor American con- 
science seems able to approve. No one 
who reads and thinks seems able to escape 
from the conviction that the only real 
cause of trouble is that there is a hill 
fifieen miles long in the Transvaal which 
is made of auriferous gravel. But for 
that hill the Boers might be unprogres- 
sive and obstinate, and perhaps greedy 
to the end of time without enlisting 
British effort for their reform. No 
Englishman seems to want to tie up to 
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the Transvaal and become a permanent 


resident of that country. What he is 
after there is gold and nothing else. The 
Boer is not pretty, not very reasonable, 
and not any too good. If he were wiser 
and more progressive no doubt he would 
manage to hit it off with the British inter- 
loper. Perhaps he will, as it is, but 
rude and aggravating as he is, what he 
stands up for seems to be his own. In 
his case the plea of the white man’s bur- 
den does not carry weight. Thecountry 
he lives in is one that he wrested from 
the wilderness, and there is no question 
of his ability to take care of himself in it 
if only be is allowed to do so. 





HE excellent, though somewhat 
tardy discretion of the President 
in getting Mr. Elihu Root into his Cabi- 
net was illustrated anew on October 7th, 
in Chicago, when Mr. Root made a speech 
extenuating and supporting the course of 
the Administration in the Philippines. It 
could hardly be done better than Mr. 
Root did it. Like a wise man he talked 
much more about the present and the 
future than the past. He told how 
seventeen thousand tired soldiers had been 
brought back from the Philippines, how 
twenty seven thousand fresh ones had 
taken their places, and how thirty-four 
thousand more were on the way or soon 
to follow. He said, what most of us be- 
lieve to be true, that the Filipinos were 
not a nation buta big family of independ- 
ent and inharmonious tribes; aud that 
only part of one tribe, the Tagalos, were 
fighting us. He did not disparage the 
size of the job we have undertaken, but 
he expressed his expectation that we 
would accomplish it. 

With sixty-five thousand soldiers and 
six more warships (making forty in all) 
in the Philippines we certainly ought to 
accomplish a good deal. Whatever any 
of us may think of expansion or of our 
obligation to dominate the Philippines, 
we all want to see the war stopped. One 
way to stop it is the way the Adminis. 
tration has chosen, and whether it is the 
best way or not, now that we are com- 
mitted to it, we want to see it suc- 
ceed. Half measures are cruel as well 
as foolish. The short way now is the 


path over the hill, and that means plenty 
of men, plenty of ships, plenty of 
money, generals who know their trade, 
administrators who are qualified, and 
no more work to any one man than he is 
competent todo. Presently—very soon, 
we hope—we may be in a position to 
make the American useful in the East 
for other purposes than to scare Filipino 
babies with. 


OSs 


HE newspapers have divulged the 


highly interesting rumor that 
Bishop Potter is going to Manila. It is 
to be hoped that it is true. He is cer- 


tainly going to Honolulu, and the belief 
that he will go farther seems justified, 
for a man of his enterprise would hardly 
get so near as that to a point of such 
contemporary interest as Manila with- 
out going the rest of the way. The 
Bishop’s eye-witness impressions of the 
Philippines and our work and prospects 
there will be awaited with impatience by 
many observers. He has been strongly 
averse to the President’s policy in the 
East, and will doubtless speak his mind 
freely according to his lights. It-is to 
be hoped that he will give a better 
account of our representatives in Luzon 
than the report attributed tothe Mr. Pey- 
ton, whom Bishop Doane sent out, that the 
United States has forty-five thousand 
drunkards, rakes and gamblers in and 
about Manila, and that religious progress 
is impossible while the soldiers are there. 
It accords with probability that our mili- 
tary force in Luzon includes many 
individuals whose behavior is not exem- 
plary, but for all that, Mr. Peyton’s 
assertion seems entirely too comprehen- 
sive, and suggests that the gentleman 
must have experienced an unusual run of 
bad company. Bishop Potter. would 
doubtless have considerably better luck. 


WISH 


HERE was nothing, of course, in 
that rumor that Queen Victoria 
would abdicate if war came in the Trans- 
vaal. Her Majesty loves peace, but she 
She knows her place and 


is no quitter. 
will keep it. 
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The Invalid: {D ON A LADY FOR APPENDICITIS, FOUND THERE WAS ABSOLUTELY NOTHING THE 
MATTER, AND SENT HER A BILL FOR SIX HUNDRED DOLLARS. 
“WELL, THAT WASN'T AN EXCEPTIONAL CASE, WAS IT?” 
‘*OH, YES IT WAS. THE PATIENT RECOVERED.” 


I HEARD THE OTHER DAY OF A DOCTOR WHO OPERATED 
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Lacking. 
“6 AINT heart ne’er won fair lady,” 
She sang. Her words were gall. 
I fear my case is hopeless, 
I have no heart at all, 


——— is building up two great and 
rich universities within forty miles of one 
another. Stanford, with an endowment of fifteen 
millions, is within thirty-five miles of San Fraa- 
cisco; the University of California, for which 
remarkable plans of enlargement and adornment 
have just been provided at the cost of Mrs. 
Hearst, has its seat at Berkeley, only nine miles 
from San Francisco. Both of these universities 
promise to be institutions of the first rank in so 
far as money and architecture can make them so. 
Their future is exceedingly interesting. Think 
of it! Wait till they really settle down to the 
great work of education, and then just imagine 
what football matches they will have, and how it 
will strain the resources of San Francisco to pro- 
vide their young men with due experience of 
life! One of the things we will want to know 
when our shades revisit earth in the eons to 
come is whom and what those two big universities 
have found to teach, and what manner of men 
they have turned out. 


The Haunted Typewriter. 
[A FABLE. ] 


POET who had Purchased a Second 
Hand Typewriter was Awakened 
one night by Hearing it Clicking in the 
Study. Knowing that no Sane Burglar 
would stop to Typewrite in the 
Middle of the Night, the Poet arose 
‘and was Astonished to See the Machine 
Working away Industriously, although 
no Visible Fingers Touched the Keys. 

It was Turning Out Unintelligible, 
Ungrammatical Stuff, written in a sort 
of Rag Time that Resembled Poetry in 
its Form. Each Night the Machine 
Produced Another of the Things. 

The Poet Puzzled over the Stuff for 
days, and then the Thought Occurred to 
Him that a Dialect Editor might Under- 
stand it, so he Named One of the Things 
“Sunrise” and another ‘* Aftermath,” 
and sent them to one of the Big Maga- 
zines, 

They Printed it on the First Page 








AT THE POLE, 


“MY DEAR, WON'T YOU FIX THE CLOCK? I FIND IT GAINED THREE WEEKS LAST NIGHT.” 


with a Picture on the Cover, and 
They Sent Him a Large Check 
and an Order for More of the 
Same Kind. They said it was 
Hot Stuff. 

The Poet Kept His 
Secret and Put a Pad- 
lock and Chain on the 
Typewriter. Ina Few 
Months He Found Him- 
self Rich and Famous, 
and he now lives on Fifth 
Avenue and has Four French 
Bull Pups. 


MORAL. 
You Can often get a Good Thing 


Second Hand, but Buying on the Install- 
ment Plan is a Hideous Mistake. 


Kate Masterson. 





Dogs and Scientists. 


F two dogs should at- 
tack a law-abiding citi- 
zen and tear him to pieces 
we should have our opinion 
of those dogs. 

But when two 
“scientists” cut up a 
live dog there is less 
public indignation. 
Thereare two reasons for 
this. One is because the 
“scientists” do their 
work in secret, and we 
do not hear of it. Another reason is the 
difference in point of view. If we could 
hear from the dog we should get a fresh 
opinion, and a good one, 








uTint+ Outce- 


No Room for Doubt. 


Fee : I tell you, my play has the 
real French flavor, eh ? 
Wiaes : Do you really think so? 
‘Think? I don’t think, [know. The 
hero closes the first act with these 
words: ‘Sir, you have done me the 
greatest wrong one man can do another ; 
you have robbed me of your wife’s 
affections.’” 














A Criminal Operation. 

** OME ONE,” said Witherby, ‘‘ gave 

you that punched dollar on pur- 

pose. You can’t, of course, recollect 
where you got it?” 

‘*Tam afraid not,” said Mrs. Witherby. 

“‘ T went to so many places this morning.” 

‘‘That’s just like @ woman,” said her 

husband, with a slight show of impa- 

tience. ‘‘ Always ready to be imposed 

upon. Never thinking to examine their 

change. Still, I don’t know as you 

ought to be blamed. I suppose it might 





t4are* 


have happened to any one. The fact is,” 
he continued, raising his voice, ‘‘ who- 
ever deliberately palmed that punched 
dollar off on you is little better than a 
common thief. -That’s what he is! 
There is no question in the world but 
what he gave you that dollar knowing 
that it was not worth its face value. 
Why, a man couldn’t have it in his 
possession five minutes without finding 
that out. And yet,” continued Witherby, 
his face suffused with passion, ‘‘he 
watched his chance, and, like acommon 


“WELL, CHILE, WHAT LESSON HAS BEEN MOS’ IMPRESSED ON YER TER-DAY BY DE TEACHER?” 
“DAT I NEED A THICKER SEAT TERK MY PANTS.”’ 
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“A PIGSTY.”’ 


criminal, deliberately robbed the first 
one that came along.” 

‘But, my dear.” expostulated Mrs. 
Witherby, ‘‘ the thing is done now, and 
it can’t be helped. We've got the dollar, 
even if it is punched, and we might as 
well make the best of it.” 

“That's just the point,” roared 
Witherby, purple with rage. ‘‘ We've 
got the dollar, and there’s no telling how 
long it will take to get rid of it.” 

Tom Masson, 





HE following extract is from a letter 
we have just received from the 
Philippines : 

As a classic and Himalayan liar, O—, or his 
press censor, takes the palm. I didn’t suppose 
such a monumental fraud could be successfully 
worked so near the end of the nineteenth cen- 
tury. His “situation well in hand” is the stock 
joke at the clubs. The exaggeration of our “ vic- 
tories’’ and minimizing our losses is simply 
astonishing. Of course, the natives may surren- 
der at any time—for political reasons—but you 
may pretty safely calculate on the war’s lasting 
from two to five years, and costing not less than 
a quarter of a million men and endless treasure. 
The truth is that Aguinaldo, with his six or eight 
thousand untrained natives and five thousand 
Mausers, and ammunition that Dewey furnished, 
and with no commissary, has practically harassed 
or held down Otis with his thirty thousand 
troops For this expenditure of life and 
treasure. we have about forty miles railroad 
track and half a mile of territory on each side of 
a few little towns, and the city of Manila, which 
we will hold as long as we keep it heavily gar- 
risoned, and no longer. One hundred thousand 
men, at least, will be required to hold the coun- 
try, even after peace is declared, if we propose 
establishing any stable government. At least 
this is the judgment of our best informed officers. 





























THE OLD FABLE. 


The Lion: COME INSIDE, MY DEAR FRIEND. 
The Fox: THANKS, BUT YOU MUST EXCUSE ME. I NOTICE ALL THE FOOTPRINTS POINT IN YOUR DIRECTION, WHILE NONE RETURNS, 











The Old Whitewash Bucket. in | 


OW dear to the heart is the Administration, 
As fond office-holders present it to view— 
Benevolence, assimilation, expansion, 
Vetoed civil service, embalmed beef, too. 
All these would have sounded for Hanna and Alger 
And all of the rest a solemn death-knell, 
Were it not for the bucket, the time-honored bucket, 
The old whitewash bucket they all love so well. 
























Oft-times when oblivion seemed to be near them 
They’d rush off to Mac in the hottest of haste, 
And then with the whitewash he freely would smear 
them, 
He’d wallow them, souse them, with whitewash he’d 
paste. 
Then these whitewashed officials around him would 
gather, 
And loud in his praises their voices would swell, 
And in postscript would mention in terms of 
affection 
The old whitewash bucket that he’d used so well. 
Walter A. Sinclair. 
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“AN ARCTIC WHALER.” 
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Make Way for the Public ! 


a. HEN the business of public advertising begins to pro- 
SS mote civilization instead of deridifig it, as it does at 
x i present, there will be no need of societies to keep signs and 
\ , posters off the fences and trees in the country, and 
to prevent the general desecration of the face of 
Ya Nature. In the golden days to come there will be 
a select number of artistic billboards in cities, 
5 on which pleasing pictorial announcements, done 
\ 4% by able artists, will disclose facts about the the- 
\ " 5 atres and other such matters which it is beneficial 
\\wwws to the publictoknow. The rest of the advertising 
\, -} will be done in Lire and in other periodicals, 
, Which in those times will abound considerably. 
») No advertisements whatever will be allowed on 
‘the stations of the Elevated Railroad in New York, 
_» nd it is doubtful whether the cars of our surface 
4 roads will carry advertisements then. 
; Meantime, and while we are waiting, it will be 
4 a considerable encouragement and solace to us if 
[Berne the street railroad magnates in New York and all 
FE ap other cities will give up the objectionable prac- 
‘ f tin tice of pasting their notices on the windows of 
fe ep their cars. As it is, they sell every inch of avail- 
cn able wall space in their vehicles to advertisers, 
Vi yf and when they have something to say for them- 
A =e selves, up go their pasters on the window panes. 
Mes s That is all wrong. The public is entitled to have 
P Ne the car windows left clear to see through. The 
RCo) o railroad people should not be so greedy. Let 
them put their notices where they don’t interrupt 
the view, even though they crowd an advertise- 
ment out, 


HE government is trying to find a 
JULIA ARTHUR. certain ten-thousand.dollar green- 
HEN Julia Arthur treads the boards, back, the only one extant.” 

At sight of art made flesh in her ‘‘Has it searched all the European 


- All impulses of praise concur, tenors and violinists who have been in 
And hands express what heart accords. this country lately?” 
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HIS CURE, 


NIGHTM 
ARE OF A YOUNG MAN WHO CONTEypL, 
T 








HIS CURE, 


N WHO CONTEMPLATED MARRYING FOR MONEY. 








A Historical Bit and Others. 


RCTIC explorers who have been compelled 
for considerable periods of time to live 
upon walrus blubber in an adyanced 
condition of gameness, state that on 
their return to warmer climes the 
ordinary viands of civilization seem 
flat and lacking in flavor. The dramatic 
palate of the New York theatre-goer is in 
something the same condition as the 
physical one of the gentleman from the 
Aretic regions. Our dramatic meat has 
been growing progressively higher flavored 
until it has almost destroyed our taste for 
anything that is not highly seasoned. 

It is perhaps on this account that ‘“ Peter 
Stuyvesant,” written by Messrs. Brander 
Matthews and Bronso. “loward for Mr. 
William H. Crane, fails .. impress deeply 
those who witness it. The play is simple 
and in a way idyllic. Its pictures of life in 
the early days of New York—before it was 
New York, in fact—succeed’ each other 
smoothly and pleasantly but without rous- 
ing any special excitement in the breast of 
the beholder. The story is told agreeably, 
and furnishes clean and wholesome enter- 
tainment, but the play lacks the spiciness 
of the adaptations from the French and the 
importations from London which have 
gained so firm a foothold on the American 
stage. From anormal public it would gain 
hearty approval; from New York audiences 
as they are it is likely to gain scant praise. 

The play is written about the historical 
character of Peter Stuyvesant, and follows 
the familiar portrait of that testy and 
choleric Dutchman handed down to us by 
Washington Irving. This makes him es- 
sentially a comedy character, although the 
underlying qualities of courage and tender- 
heartedness supply more serious possibili- 
ties of which the dramatists have skilfully 
availed themselves. There is no comedian 
in America who could better portray the 
character of Stuyvesant than Mr. Crane, and 
Mr. Crane could hardly have selected from 
the whole range of history a character that 
would so admirably fit his personality, so 
that the union of the actor and the part is 
in this case a most happy one. Perhaps 
the real Stuyvesant’s sense of humor was 
not so acute as Mr. Crane and the drama- 
tists picture it, and the doughty warrior, be- 
ing: of Dutch origin, was probably less 
vivacious than Mr. Crane makes him, but 
this is a variation the public is glad to for- 


‘Lire 


give. The lines of prophecy about the future 
great city of New York sound like a cheap 
appeal to the local patriotism of New 
Yorkers, and as this is a non-existent quan- 
tity they fall rather flat and sound silly. 
“Peter Stuyvesant” is handsomely and 
generously produced, and the supporting 
company is fairly competent. It is a ven- 
ture in the right direction and should 
receive the patronage of judicious theatre- 


goers. 
* * * 


HAT classic chromo of New England 
life, ‘The Old Homestead,” again 

holds the boards at the Academy of Music. 
The longevity of this play is added proof of 


the value of truth in dramatic art. 
* * * 


HERE was occasion 

to commend Mr. 

Henry Miller’s first per- 

formance of “Sydney 

Carton” in “The Only 

Way,” and after seeing the play a second 

time, Lirz has no desire to qualify the 

statement that it is the most effective work 

Mr. Miller has ever done, At the same 

time Mr. Miller is guilty of one of those 

glaringly inartistic things that make us 

wonder where our actors get their ideas of 
art. 

Carton is about to take his last look upon 
the features of Lucie Manette. Worn out 
by her anxiety for Darnay, in whose stead 
Carton is about to die, she has fallen asleep 
in an alcove at the buck of the stage. The 
conversation preceding the farewell hus 
been carried on by Carton and Lorry in 
stage whispers so as not to wake the sleep- 
ing girl. For the same reason Carton 
approaches the alcove on tiptoe and softly 
opens the curtains, He gazes at her fondly 
(but silently) and imprints a noiseless kiss 
upon her cheek. He quietly draws the 
curtains again and then, 
standing directly before 
them and not four feet from 
the sleeping girl, he de- 
livers a soul-stirring, heroic 
speech with all the power 
of his lungs and in tones 
loud enough to wake the 
Seven Sleepers of Ephesus, 
But Lucie sleeps through it 
all like an infant in its 
mother’s arms, and remains 
in her trance until the eur- 
tain goes down on Carton 
noisily stalking off the stage , 
to meet his doom, 

This is an excellent exam- 
ple of a common fault of 
our younger actors who 
attain the glory of stardom. 
There is so much of “the 
Ego in their Cosmos” that 


self-effacement to secure artistic effect is 
an impossibility. Under their code it is 
“a far nobler, a far better thing” to main- 
tain a monopoly of the centre of the stage 
and the lime-light, than to permit an 
ensemble in which their personality is 
merged in the general effect. 

* * * 


RS. FISKE is play- 
ing “ Becky Sharp” 
at the Fifth Avenue. 

Mrs. Fiske’s hus- 
band is Mr. Harri- 
son Grey Fiske, the 
editor and proprietor of The Dramatic 
Mirror. 

The Dramatic Mirror is opposed to the 
Theatrical Trust, and tells some unpleasant 
truths about dramatic critics, who, for 
reasons best known to themselves, write 
favorable notices about plays produced by 
the Trust, and unfavorable notices about 
plays produced by anyone else. 

The Dramatic Mirror has said some un- 
pleasant things about Mr. Franklyn Fyle, 
who controls the dramatic columns of the 
New York Sun, 

The New York Sun’s dramatic column 
never misses an opportunity to slur Mrs, 
Fiske and her production of “Becky Sharp.” 

The connection between these facts and 
the value of the Sun’s dramatic criticism to 
the public are simultaneously obvious. 
Metcalfe. 


For Their Sake. 


ARKE: I don’t see what you moved 
for. Why your house was right 
on the edge of the golf links. 
LANE: I know it. But I found that 
my children were learning such bad lan- 
guage. 
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‘““HE GROUND HIS TEETH WITH RAGE.” 


























James T. Powers as “ Trilby.” 


=> 
O golf or not to golf: that is the 
aha f- question. 
..44,. Whether it is nobler in the 


mind to suffer 
The slings and arrows of the 
scornful critics 
tT ll Or to take arms against a links 
x F hig of troubles 
‘ And by trying, léarn not. 
drive, to putt: 
To putt, perchance to hole. 
the rub, 
For in the efforts made, what strokes may 
come 
When we have cut the ballin half and 
cursed the lie 
Must give us pause. 


To 


Aye, there’s 


There’s the reproach 
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That makes us monkeys all the livelong 
day. 

For who would bear the whips and scorns 
of time, 

The professor’s tongue, the best girl’s con- 
tumely, 

The pangs of a poor approach, the air 
that’s fanned, 

The insolence of caddies and the scores 

That patient merit only make more lengthy, 

When he himself might his quietus make 

With a bare brassie? Tom Masson. 


66 OES Teddy love the G. A. R. as 
much as be makes out ?” 

‘* Well, he wouldn’t love the G.A.R. so 

much, loved he not the presidency more.” 


313 





Peter Daly as “ Juliet.” 
AS PROMINENT ACTORS SEEM TO BE INSPIRED BY SARA'S EXAMPLE, LIFE VENTURES A FEW PREDICTIONS. 


An Army Culprit. 
HE CIVILIAN: What, Lieutenant 
Noharm to be court-martialed? 
Why, I always thought him to be a most 
correct and inoffensive young man. 

Tue Captain: Well, his crime was 
perhaps more due to impatience than 
calculated viciousness, but nevertheless 
it was an act absolutely subversive of 
our system, an act turning topsy-turvy 
the excellent regularity of our estab- 
lished routine, and well calculated to 
cause chaos if allowed to stand as a 
precedent in our departments and disci- 
pline, besides opening the way for un- 
limited license and fraud. So, of course, 





it cannot be overlooked or condoned. 

Tug Crvitian (awestruck): I should say not! What on earth 
did the wretch do? 

Tue Caprain: Why, instead of drawing up a requisition in 
proper form, having his Captain endorse it as correct, and his 
regimental commander eudorse it approved, and forwarding it 
to brigade headquarters for the General’s approval, from whence 
it would be despatched as soon as possible to the departmental 
headquarters, from whence, if approved, it would be sent with- 
out unnecessary delay to the War Department, and from 





Joseph Jefferson as “ Rosalind.” 
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SUPPER READY. 


where, if the Secretary thought 
the claim a just one and there- 
fore allowed it, it would be 
transmitted as rapidly as cir- 
cumstances permitted through 
the various headquarters and 
in the regular course of busi- 
ness back into his hands for 
action, when he _ discovered 
that the bathtub in his quarters 
leaked, what does -the hot- 
headed young fool do but rush 
off, regardless of all the 
rules and regulations, to a 
plumber, and have him fix 
it at once, and pay him out 
of his own pocket, appar- 
ently and grossly indifferent to 
, the fact that it was govern- 
ment property! Alex. Ricketts. 





Only One Way. 

HE aged multi-millionaire sat for 
a long time with bowed head. 
It would seem as if at last he fully 
realized that age was creeping upon 
him, and the hopelesszess of getting 
rid of his vast fortune was weighing 
him down. Calling his faithful wife 
to his side, he confided to her the 

burden of his sorrow. 
‘* Bertha,” he said, ‘‘I fear you do 
— not appreciate the necessity of spend- 
ing money. Here is the interest of 





Mamma Spider: SADIE, I WISH YOU WOULD STOP PLAYING. 
BEEN A FLY NEAR THE PLACE SINCE YOU STARTED, AND I'VE GOT TO GET 


THERE HASN'T 


one hundred millions constantly 
piling up, and you do not make 
the effort you might to get rid 
of it. You haven’t been to the 
milliner’s for a week.” 

‘“‘T have, I have,” she 
pleaded. ‘‘ I was there yester- 
day.” 

‘* That is some help,” replied 
her husband. ‘‘ And did you 
tell the cook to take charge her- 
self and order what she wanted 
for the house ?” 

‘*I did,” replied his wife. 

“Good! We might also 
spend a few weeks at some 
fashionable resort.” 

‘We have made arrange- 
ments, dear. Don’t you remem- 
ber how the coupon cutting ma- 
chine was kept at work night 
and day for this purpose for a 
month ?” 

‘*So we did, and yet, in spite 
of it all, the surplus grows. 
This week I have ordered four 
new libraries, endowed half a 
dozen colleges, given a mission- 
ary society a new building, and 
yet I am not happy. I suppose 
I might send around a barrel 
of gold to that sick family you 
spoke about, but alas! that 
would be charity. I must 


be strict with myself, and give 




















BUNDLE OF ARROWS IN A SNAKE-SKIN, 
A FAILURE, THE INDIANS REMAINED AT PEACE, 


only to those who do not deserve it.” 

** And is there no way,” muttered his 
wife, ‘‘that you can die a poor man?”’ 

Her husband was affected to tears. 
“There is only one way,” he cried, 
hoarsely, ‘‘but I shrink from it, for it 
means almost certain disgrace ” 

‘* And what is that ?” she asked. 

“It is,” he replied, ‘‘to start a daily 
newspaper in New York.” 


Daniel’s Decision. 

UR vacation, spent in the wilds of 

Maine, was fruitful in events. We 

had a dear, stout, comfortable old land- 

lady, such as everybody loves and who 

loves everybody. She was in great demand 

to look after the sick, and on one occasion, 

when she returned from the house of a 

friend, we inquired how she found the 
patient. 

“Well,” she replied, in a stage whisper, 





HISTORICAL BITS, 
VIII. 
GOVERNOR BRADFORD, OF THE PLYMOUTH COLONY, RECEIVED A DECLARATION OF WAR FROM CANONICUS, CHIEF OF THE NARRAGANSETTS, IN THE SHAPE OF A 


HE FILLED THE SKIN WITH POWDER AND BALLS, AND RETURNED IT TO THE MESSENGER, 





‘it’s appendicitis. I know’d that as soon 
as she told me she had a pain in the corner 
of her adbomen, and I had to break the 
news to her husband. If I’d a knowed I'd 
a hed that to do when I was a going over I 
wouldn’t a tuk a step in that direction. He 
come home from the post-office while the 
doctor was there, and went to the dining- 
room to get a bite. He set to the table and 
seen there wan’t no butter on, and he hed 
riz up to get some, or I don’t know as he 
hed riz up quite, when I come down. Sez 
I, ‘Dan’l,’ sez I, ‘your wife’s got appendi- 
citis.’ And he just looks at me and sez, 
*No cuttins.’ Just them two words—’ No 
cuttins.’ And with that he walks off. Then 
sez I, ‘You must consult with the doctor 
about that. She don’t want no operation, 
neither;’ and with that we both went up- 
stairs, and the doctor met us at the door, 
and sez he to Dan’l, ‘An operation will be 
necessary to save her life,’ and then Dan’l 
speaks, and his wife, who always agrees to 





FINDING THEIR BLUFF 


everything he sez, nodded her head while 

he spoke his mind, ‘Well,’ sez he, ‘ef 

the Lord wants her he must take her hull, 

justas she be, no kackins.’” Which decision 

was final, and we have wondered if we 

should find her still alive next summer. 
OVERTY kills romance; but so, 

often, does wealth. 


~IR WILLIAM CROOKES has been croak- 
eS ing again about the wheat supply, 
and insisting that our grandchildren are 
likely to be short of bread. He says the 
criminal waste of nitrogen through our 
sewers is sure to bring the world to want. 
Very well. The matter will right itself. 
When bread begins to be searce we will 
abolish sewers, and then folks will die off in 
sufficient quantities to bring the population 
within feedable limits. There are few dis- 
eases, after all, that do not contain the seeds 
of their own destruction. 











BALE, 
Sender tale I now rel8 
In figuresive speech. As fs 
Gave me no power to corusc8 
In metaphor and trope orns, 
I'll use my lowlier gifts and st8 
My facts in humble figure 8. 


Young, beautiful, and lissome K8 
Was loved and wooed by William W8, 
Daily as they together 88, 

And nightly at the garden g8; 

Yet when he’d ask her if she’d ms, 
She ever answered, ‘* William, w8!” 


He showed her all his love so gr8, 
He argued every night till 18, 

And would at length expati8 

Upon his cheerless, lonesome st8, 
He pled with her to fix the ds, 

But she would not particips 

In his long, amorous debs, 

But would her forehead corrugs, 
And coyly answer, ‘* William, w3!”? 


‘At least,” he cried, “Oh, maid sed8, 
Though it.my woe may aggravs, 
Tell, oh, | pray thee, tell me str8, 
Lov’st thou another? Oh, rels 
His hsful name, and seal my f8!” 
She blushing murmured, “ William W8!” 


‘T see!’ he did ejaculas; 

“oTis I! ’Tis i! I'm William W8!” 
He clasps the maiden rose8; 

Their hearts in rapturous joy pulss. 


For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO,, 
Baltimore Md, 
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* And may I kiss thee once, dear K8? 
Just one sweet kiss? Say yes, oh, 88!"’ 
The shy maid whispered softly, ‘‘ 8.” 





They kissed; ’twas spring in '88. 
By fall they’d scored 8,000,008. 


But now—alas that I must s8 |— 
When she pleads for a kiss, the gr8 
Big brute does thus retalis, 
“W8, K8; w8, Mrs. K8 W8, w8!” 
—Frank Crane in The Century. 


ONE day a Sanctimonious Man tucked a Bible under his 
Arm and set forth upon a Missionary Journey. 

“Quo Vadis?” asked a Friend, which being Interpreted 
is “‘ Wot ’ell, Bill!” 

“T am going to Spread the Gospel,” said the Sancti- 
monious One, 

“Uh-huh! And Whyfore that Gatling Gun you have in 
your Hip Pocket and that Keg of Booze concealed in your 
Bosom?” 

‘“*Ah, my friend,’’ said the Sanctimonious One, “1 have 
Grave Fears that the Heathen will Refuse the Message of 
Peace, therefore if 1 cannot Shoot it into Him with the Gat- 
ling Gun mayhap | can put him into a Receptive Mood by a 
Judicious use of the Booze.” 

Moral—The Wise Man of To-day usually provides Three 
Strings for His Bow. 





Once upon a time a Large Man undertook the Task of 
Doing a Great Service to suffering Humanity. The Task being 
greater than he Anticipated, he called on a Small Man for 
assistance. 


“Come and assist me,’ said he, “and I will do youa 
Great Service.” 

The Small Man complied with the request, but when the 
Task was completed the Large Man turned and did the Smal 
Man also. 

‘““Why have you done me, too’”’ queried the Small Man 
in Dismay. 

“ My Dear Sir,’ replied the Large Man in a lofty Tone of 
Voice, “lama Public Benefactor. Behold, I haveedone you 
a Great Service. I have undertaken the Task of also man. 
aging your affairs.” 

“But | want to manage them Myself,’ protested the 
Small Man. 

“ Assimilated,” exclaimed the Large Man, whereupon he 
smote the Small Man for the Love of God and took everything 
he had, including his Liberty. 

Morai—The Large Man is always the Benevolent Assimi- 
lator. 





A Cunning Schemer once laid in a Large Flag and then 
proceeded to Give Morality and Integrity the Root Noot. 

“* But why did you purchase the Flag?” asked the Seeker 
after Information. 

“Oh, Merely to hold up in Front of My Schemes,” said 
the Cunning Schemer. ‘ Who will Dare to Haul Down the 
Flag?”’ 

Moral—There ain’t any.—Omaha World-Herald. 


“Or course,’ said Senator Sorghum, ‘* Dewey is a remark- 
able man. But—” 

“ You are not going to qualify your praise! ”’ 

“Well, | admire his courage and all that; but I must say 
that when a man with his opportunties stands up and refuses 
to run for office it sets a mighty bad precedent.” 

- Washington Star. 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de ]’Opera, Paris. 





Whiskies and Whiskies 


But there is only one 


The Best 





Baltimore 
All! 





An Autumn Outing. 


Gettysburg, Luray, Natural Bridge, Hot Springs, Richmond, 


and Washington. 


An eleven-day personally-conducted tour of the Pennsylvania Railroad Company to the 


Hunter 


is the best because it is the 
PUREST TYPE OF THE PUREST WHISKEY 


Sold at all First-Class Cafes and by Jobbers. 


Rye 





Physicians recognize its superiority and recommend it for its superior quality. 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, M4. 


—_————— 











Battlefield of Gettysburg, Luray Caverns, Natural Bridge, Virginia Hot Springs, and the cities 
of Richmond and Washington will leave New York and Philadelphia in a special train of parlor 
cars on Thursday, October 19. The party will be in charge of a tourist agent and an experienced 
chaperon. A whole day will be spent on the Battlefield of Gettysburg, a carriage drive with 
lectures by an able guide being included in the ticket. Ample time will be allowed at Luray 
and Natural Bridge to view the wondrous natura: formations, and at the Hot Springs two days 
wili be spent. The seasonat this great Autumn resort in the beautiful mountains of Virginia 
will be at its height. AtRichmond and Washington opportunities will be presented to visit all 
the points of interest under intelligent guidance. 

The round-trip rate, including all necessary expenses, 1s $65 from New York, $63 from Phit- 
adelphia, and proportionate rates from other points, 

For detailed itinerary apply to Ticket Agents ; to Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York ; 


4 Court Street, Brooklyn ; 789 Broad Street, Newark, N. J.; or address Geo. W, Boyd, Assistant- 


General Passenge: Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 











OLD 
OVERHOLT 


High Standard 
Pure Rye Whiskey. 


A. OVERHOLT & 60., 
Pittsburg, Pa. 























FALL AND WINTER. 


Women’s Underwear. 
Swiss Ribbed Underwear, 


Merino Underwear, 


Women’s and Children’s Hosiery. 
Men’s Half Hose. 


Cardigan Jackets. 
Bicycle and Golf Hose. 


Broadway H 19t6 ot. 


NEW YORK, 
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THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. 


The Instalment Policy 
issued by 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


Positively Guarantees an annual income to 
your beneficiary, either for a designated 
number of years or for life, as may be 
arranged when taking out the policy. 

BY THIS MODERN FORM 

OF LIFE INSURANCE 

you avoid the possible danger of unwise investment 
of the proceeds of your Life | 
Insurance and assure your 
family of the protection 
which it was your ob- 
ject to tumish them. 


WR 


COMPANY OF AMERICA 


Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 
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HEALTH 


su? UNDERWEAR 


SEND FOR BOOKLET TO 
HAY & TODD MFG CO YPSILANTI. MICH 
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Mince 
Meat 


Fresh and fruity. Made from 
the pick of the choicest beef — 
deliciously seasoned. Put up in 
convenient packages, enough for 
two big pies. 

Bree genet Or book, ‘‘ How to Make Good 
Things to Eat 


Libby, McNeill & Libby, Chicago a 
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COLLAR BUTTON 
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RE MENTZ 
One-Piece Collar Button 


Made of One Piece of Metal 
oe oe or a pesteeuee 





MENTZ & CO., 60 Chestnut St., Newark, N.J. 


You get a withor char arge ein case of accident 
of any kind. "he Sie anon shirt wales -_ chiidven’s 
woasee., The Stor ry o A Co ila . Be tt ton all par- 


eulars. Postal us for it All jewelers sell Kreme ntz |, 
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op} \ ae NS DOLE 
za wy yh Transparentas crystal. The perfect e, 
> 6 aes ee cleansing properties and absolute l 
P) purity, as well as the refined and deli- 2 
ZA‘ &Y cate perfume of this toilet soap, have ¥ 
wa sy placed it at the oP of all. 
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FAIR LADY, 
if you have any doubt as to the value of telephone service 
in your own house ask the New York Telephone Company, by 
mail or telephone, for a copy of “A Modern Convert.” After 
reading it you will be another. Perhaps you were not aware | 
that telephone service for a year may now be had in New 
York for the price of a modest tailor made gown. 


Ir was in the harbor of Malta one day that a midshipman, 
of about four feet eight inches, addressed himself to the six- 
foot-two captain of his first sea-going ship. The captain 
looked down upon the boy, smiling, and good-naturedly 
said: 

“ Well, youngster, so you have come to join, eh?” 

“Yes, if you please,’ meekly responded the youthful 
officer. 

“Is it the same old story, ‘sent the fool of the family to 
sea’? 

“No, sir,” quickly responded the lad, “Oh, no; things 
have changed since your time.” 

“Go away,” roared the captain, and the middy flew 
below as fast as his little legs could carry him. 

—Cornhill Magazine, 





CAREFULLY EXAMINED | 

Every quart of milk offered at any one of the many con 

densaries where the Gail Borden Eagle Brand Condensed 

Milk is produced, is scientifically tested and must be of the 

highest standard. Valuable book entitled “ Babies‘ sent 
free. 


“T SUPPOSE you don't think we make much of a show- 
ing,” said Oom Paul to the stranger. 


‘*] must say there are not many evidences of glory and 
authority.” | 
“ Well, you’ll have to come around when you're not so 
busy if you want to see our pomp and pageantry. The poet 
laureate is at work cleaning blunderbusses, the members of 
the brass band are practicing at the rifle-range, and the mili- 
tary tailors are all working overtime reinforcing the cavalry’s 
pantaloons. You'll have to make a few allowances.” 
— Washington Star, 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 





AN Industrious People once moved into a Far Country, 
which nobody seened to want, and there builded their Homes | 
and were Content. 

“Ah, Tam Glad to see that you have Left to Your Betters 
the pick of the Country,” said the Sagacious Individual. 

The Industrious People said nothing, but Sawed a Great 
Load of Wood. 

One day the Industrious People found a Gold Mine in 
their Woodyard, whereupon the Sagacious Individual sud- 
denly discovered that he was Out of Wood and Needed the 
Kind found only in the wood lot of the Industrious People. 

‘Get thee Hence,” said the Sagucious Individual, “for I 
must Have Wood.” 

‘* But there is Wood elsewhere,” protested the Industrious | 
People. | 

“ Very True,” replied the Sagacious Individual, “* but I 
must cut it where the Roots will pay for the Timber and the | 
Labor.” | 

Being Powerful as well as Sagacious, the Individual | 
forced the Industrious People to Move On. 

Moral—The Love of Money is the Root of all Evil, and the 
best root grubber Takes the Cake. 

—Omaha World-Herald, 


A DINNER accompanied by Cook’s Imperial Champagne 
Extra Dry is complete. See that you have it. 


IlE: L think it is due largely to the natural perversity of 
human nature. It is not so much due tothe fact of any 
sweetness in the mere performance of osculation as to an in- 
herent desire for that which is supposed to be unattainable. | 
Now, for instance, I read an article by an eminent sociolo- | 
gist on the— | 

“It is getting really chilly out here on the porch. I think 
we had better go in the house,”—Jndianapolis Journal. 


Sue: Why should they say stolen kisses are the sweetest ? | 
| 
| 


THE THORNDIKE, BOSTON. 
Quiet, and used by the best people. Most accessible of 
all Back Bay hotels. 
“TIME is money,” quoted Stiles. 


“Yes,” said Giles, ‘and I haven’t a moment that I can 
call my own.”—Chicago News. 





THE best of all Pills are Beecham’s. 
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6 ” is a trade expression and means that it is knit so 
FULL-FASHIONED HOSIERY as to fit the foot and leg like a glove, leaving 
no seams to annoy aor creases to blister. 
RARITANIA HOSIERY is ‘*‘ Full-Pashioned,”’ fine in texture, fast dyed, and strong, 
a delight to all who wear it, and costs no more than other 
hosiery of similar quality. All high-class dealers have it. Not sold at mill. 
™ Each package has a label bearing the word “ RARITANIA,”’ of which the heading 
of this advertisement is a facsimile. The name is also on each pair of hose. 


NORFOLK & NEW BRUNSWICK HOSIERY CO., - New Brunswick, WN. J. 





Does Much Work 


With Little Work 


emington 
Typewriter 














WYCKOFF, SEAMANS @& BENEDICT, 
327 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 











Proofs of 
Original 
Drawings 
in LIFE. 


HESE proofs are _ hand- 
printed on Japanese tissue 
paper. 

Large double - page Proofs, 
including transportation within 
one hundred miles of New York, 
$2. Smaller proofs, $1. 

Lire’s Picture Gallery will be 
sent upon receipt of ten cents, 


Life Publishing Company, 


19 West 31st Street, 
N, Y. City. 












































Copyright, 1897, by Life Publishing Co, 





HIS FACE LOOKED VERY SET np WARD. 
Size, 11 x14. Price, $1.00. 




















| BEECHAM'S PILLS: 


taken at night will make you} 
feel right, act right and look } 
right. They cure Constipation. 





yeart experience gaitus the San 
mi es 
facture: ¢ Get the f improved. No 








tacks required. To avoid 
10 cents and 25 cents, at all drug stores. tions,notice script name of 
6-OGnenyy Hartshorn on Tabek 
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TAKING THE NECESSARY STEPS FOR AN END IN VIEW.—Fun. 


THE EDISON 


PHONOCRAPH 





GEM, $7.50. 


The Edison Phonograph reproduces clearer, 
louder and more naturally than other talking ma- 
chines because the oe ages is held in a rigid 
frame and must transform a// the mechanical vibra- 
tions into sound. All others have for the diaphragm 
a movable support,which absorbs the vibrations (thus 
reducing the clearness and volume of the result). 

Your choice of seven styles, from $100 to $7.50, 
all using the same records and giving the same per- 
fect result, but with different driving mechanism— 
some sprin wanes, coms electric motors. Also 
the Edison Concert Phono- = wirHouT 

raph, $125. Our new cata- oc GENUIN 
ogue of machines and rec- TRADE 
ons can be obtained from a Eai 
all Phonograph dealers. vort= 


National Phonograph Co., New York. MARK 


EUGENE ; Given Free: 


to each person interested in 
a subscribing to the Kugene 
Field Monument Souvenir 
Fund. Subscrive any amount 
A$7.00 


desired. Subscriptions as low 
as $1.00 wiilentitle donor to 
this uaintily artistic volume 
THE Book of the cen- 
tury Hands mely Il- 
lustrated by _thirty- 


‘ 
“FIELD FLOwWERS’’ 
(cloth bound, 8 x 11), as a cer- 
two of the World’s have been manufactured for 
Greatest Artists, less than $7.00. 


tificate of subscription to 
tund, Book contai:s a selec- 
The Fund created is divided oquully between the famil 
of the late Eugene Field and the Fund for the ouliding ¢ 
d 





bution of the world’s greatest 


representative works and is 
artists this book could not 
Address 


tion of Field’s best and most 
& ae to the memory of the beloved poet of « 
ood, 








There ts no Kodak but the Eastman Kodak. 
make photography simple, easy. 


$5.00 to $35.00. 


EASTMAN KODAK CoO., 
Rochester, N. Y. 








Catalogue free at the 
dealers or by mail. 





ready ter delive: 
Eugene Field Monument Souvenir Fund, 


ry. 
ttcrthe noble contri- 
(Also at Book Stores.) 180 Monroe St., Chicago, 
If you also wish to send postage, enclose 10 ots, 
SAAD 


PAPI OL 





PHOTOS FROM LIFE Model - studies for 
+ painters and sculp- 
tors; beauties, stereoscopics. Only original 
photos! Price List, with 100 miniatures and 2 
cabinet size photos, $1.00. Note or stamps. 
S. RECKNAGEL. Nachfolger, Publishers, 
Munich, Germany. I. Brieffach. 











Capstan Cigarettes W.D. & H. 0. WILLS 
Three Castle Cigarettes)” sas 


BRISTOL, ENGLAND 
For sale by all first-class dealers. 


J. w. SURBRUG, Agent, 204 Broadway, New York 
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Alcohol, Opium, 
| mC eeley Drug Using. 
et 


The disease yields easily WHITE PLAINS, N, Y. 


Double Chloride of ’ 
9 vcccmeens - po dd BUFFA LO, bd N.Y. 
ul e istered at these KKELEY LEXINGTON, MASS, 
: INSTITUTES, ————- PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


cations confidential. Writ 
for particulars. 


RB <M 9) Si 


WEST HAVEN, CONN. 
<0 eal 


Tiitiamnienmpenaiann 








Nothing Succeeds 
Like Success, —<> 


For a good, steady suc- 
cess, cffer an honest, strictly 
first-class article. The people 
will find it out, and stand by 
you to the end. Every month 
our orders for 


“Old Crow Rye ‘ 


are larger than the previous 
one. Stick a pin in there. 


H. B. KIRK & C0. 


Sole Bottlers, New York. 

















October 19, 1899. 
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ADVANCED ECONOMY. 


Boarding House Keeper (to new servant): I WISH YOU WOULD GO UP AND DOWN STAIRS TWO AT A TIME, 
MATILDA ; IT WOULD SAVE MY CARPETS SO MUCH.—Fun, 











Candy connoisseurs hold up 


Whitman’s 


Chocolates and Confections 


HAVE YOU TRIED 


“Kremette” ? 


is perfect in flavor and quality, delicious and to the Roman Punch— 
healthful, Made instantly with boiling water. 
Stephen F, Whitman & Son, 

1310 Chestnut Street, 


Philadelphia, 





‘*KREMETTE PUNCH.” 


hotels and summer resorts as the latest creation in fancy 
desserts. If you want something distinctly new, serve 
your guests with ** Kremette Punch.’’ 


FOR SALE BY ALL GROCERS. 


Cc. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 


Sorte Proprietors. 


HARTFORD, Conn, 





NEW YORK,N. Y. | 


All lovers of good living will find in this article a 
as the highest standard of candy excellence. delicious and palatable addition to their dinner or evening | | 
everywhere, entertainment. A Ittle **KREMETTE,”’ added to a 
Whitman's Instantancous Chocolate | 


punch-glass of vanilla ice cream, will give you the successor 
} 


‘“*Kremette Punch”’ is now used in all the leading 








DON’T SEW ON BUTTONS. 
Bachelor’s buttons made with im- 
proved Washburne Patent Fasteners 
slip on in a ditty. 


Press a little lever— 
they hold like grim death—but don’t 
injure the fabric. Instantly releared 
when desired mail, 10 cents 
each. Illustrated catalogue,showing 
collar buttons and other useful nov- 
elties made with these fasteners, 





on request, 
American Ring Co. 
P. 0. Box 58, Waterbury, Conn. 
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PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YOBK. 
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OFTEN LACK RICHNESS 
AND A DELICACY OF FLAVOR. 
AFAULT EASILY REMEDIED BY USING 


» LEA & 
ce 
PERRINS 
SAUCE 


THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE 


WORCESTERSHIRE- 


It has more Imitations: 
than any other brand 
ever produced. 


Jahn Duncan's Sons, Ag'ts., New York. 4 














Martell’s 











7oo kinds—30,000,000 made yearly. 


DIXON’S 


AMERICAN CRAPHITE 


PENCILS 


| JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CU., Jersey City, N. J. 




















